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| and the. Men of Canvaſs fire my Ly, 
3 N Who ſhow their Works for Profit and for Praiſe; 
538 8 Whoſe Pockets know moſt comfortable Fillings — LD: 
7 SGiaining #wo Thouſand Pounds a Year by Shilling. EW 
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Y „unge Pandit] in his Ca 


Applauded horſejockeys and b. 1 
| Wreſtlers and boxers in his verſe divine! % 4 


Then ſhall not I, who boaſt his e 1 | 
And old hereditary hre, 5 8 % 0,58 
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To Nin painters 1 a DINE line? ? 


Say, ſhall yon 1 Müpebe zie, 
Striking” with Attic front the ſkies --= 
TRE nurſing Mme" of many a- painting ape; Z 
And 1 immortal rhime refuſe, 
To tell the nations 5 round the bew, 
And. make bolkerty, with wonder Gers? 
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55 | Painting . —This expteſioni is aj no. means meant to ember the idea of 
inſult, —There is great propyjetys if not poetry, in it.— The reader will pleaſe to 
recollect, that Painting ib an imitative art Monkeys are prodigious imitators 
witne, NF Or e P fern, the N dn 4 
ſimilar alluſion, | | 


— 
3 


1 
ec eee ccd 


va 47 4 al thy. Odes, 125 world ſh ſhall. know,.. - ** 
51 hat Chambers plantd it — be his name rever'd | <<. © 
Sir William's journeymeet ant tools, . hath 
(No pupils of che Chineſe hooks) . s | 
With ſtone, and wood, and lime the fbric rea d! 
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Thus having Put "the Raight in in - ig: NE 
Stone, men, and timber, tools, and lime; 
Now let us ſee what this rare dome c contains * 
Where. rival artiſts for a name, 0 
Bit hy that glorious: mad- dog Bieme; 1 
Have fixt the labours of their bruſh and brains, |; 


Shall firſt our hes land l — bo | 
Lot Tarleton dragging on his boot fo right! 

His horſes feel a godlike tage, no, ilk 

And long with Vankies to engage — idle 
I think I hear them ſnorting, for the ficht!“ 


Behold with fire. each che- ball glowing! © 
1 wiſh indeed their. manes ſo flowing 


Were more like hair — the brutes had been as good, 5 


If flaming with ſuch claſſic force, 
They had reſembled leſs that horſe. 
"cara e — and by Greeks es of wood: 
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| Now to yon a us: 8 Yr 2 5 DHT 
4 fine performance, too, I town... 
Who rides a cloud --- indeed a pooriſſi * one, ona 
Which to my mind doth certes r 1 

That eaſy bum-delighting thing, ho ES UN. 50 


* Lords the” Biſhops ride _ xcepd: a licks 


6 Romo let me faitly "Ip wa 292, 208, * 

With pride I pour the lyric lay e 
To ev'ry thing by thy great hand 88 * 

Compar d, alas! to other men, | 

Thou art an eagle to a wren! * . pA 5 


—_— Mrs. Mey; attend on Mr. | ww 2 WA | 
-_ 9 e IF 24.1 E 
= fn. 0 » E 89 5 
0 Weser, what hath thy N . Þ 
Why painted God Almighty” s Son, © 
Like an old clothes-man, about London Street ! 2 
5 1 1 A I YVqii%y 


Place in his hand a ruſty bag, 
To hold each ſweet collected rag, 
We then nn ſee the character 5 S 


Th' Apoſtles too, I'm monk afraid, 1 
Were not the fellows thou haſt nuke © E 
For havn — e do rub them out again 3 
ä | Theres 
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Theres not a ena 4 5 believes by 5 
They look d like eld Salvator's T hieves, 
: Altho' they might not OW? _ om. * - 5 


Beine ag 1552 
Paul moſt eqndidly; cen 75 . 
8 4 could not give himſelf +7 airs * 04+ vid 
Upon his perſon --- which was rather bone — ö— 
But really as for all the reſt gant 05% 


Save Judas, who was a rank beaſt, 
They all were decent labourers and comel. 


Thy fpiries too can't bal the graces — 
Two Indian angels by their faces _ 
But ſpeak --- where are their wings to mount the wind > 
One wou'd ſuppoſe Me Bride“ had met em —- 


If thou haſt ſpare ones, quickly get em, 
Or elſe the lads will both be left behind. | 


- Ghoſt of. Oftavins! | tell 1 bard, 
Fa Fry thou, Auguſtus, us'd 1e hard, 
Why ft hath murder'd_ you, my tender lambs? 
| You bring to mind vile Richard' $ deed, . 


Who bid your royal. couſins. bleed, . 
For which the world the tyrant 8 mem y 1 0 . 


2 Cone Me Bride, famous for * men of 88 as well a8 | Parkiidges,— 
See his letter to the Admiralty, | ; „ VVV 


. CEY 


Fl — <q 7» TPP * f - 4 4 : 2 3 b h, 7 * ** L 0 
8 7 +» * : #-. 5 "ot L 1 « | q J . q i N 
F ; + n 1 i . * - of " 
CA ,£ 


wt 


3 . Feri, ka ; - 
+ 1 ** „ > we > 


© 7 1) 4 
Pest, I muſt own thou doſt inherit 104 ad | 
Some portion of the painting ſpirit — — : 
But truſt me --- not extraordinary things --= _ 
Some merit thou muſt ſurely own, 
By getting up ſo near the throne, 
And gaining 11 from the beſt of Kings. 


0 Di. © n 2 "4 


N D now, 0 Maſe; 21 ſong 1 big, | 
Turn round to Gainſb rough's girl and pig. : 
Or pig and girl 1 rather ſhould have ſaid: 
The pig in white, I muſt: allow, 0 
Is really a well painted ſow: __ 
I wiſh to ay. the fame thing of the . 


ww : 1 poor St. I. eger ad Prince, 

| Had I their places I ſhould wince, 

Thus to be gibbeted for weeks on high: 
Juſt like your felons after death, 
On Bagſhot or on Hounſlow Heath, 

Thayy force A travellers the pitying aan. 


Vet Gainſborough his his merits too, 
Wou'd but the man his fort purſue -- — 


To mind his landſcape have the modeſt Fee — 
<q NS 3 886. 
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vet there” is nature oft deſpis d, : 
Her real hues but rarely Nr 
Whilſt gaudy trumpery ſupplies her place. 
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Tu. HY portraits, Chamberlin, may be 
A likeneſs, far as I can ſee; 

But bach! I cannot praiſe a fingle feature: 
Vet when it ſo ſhall pleaſe the Lord, * 
To make his people out of board, 

Thy pictures will be tolerable nature. E 


And Loutherbourgh, when Heav'n fo wills 80 
To make braſs ſkies, and golden hills, F 
With marble bullocks in glaſs paſtures grazing ; | 
Thy reputation too will 1 55 
| And people gaping with ſurprize, FI 
Cry, Monſieur Loutherbourgh is moſt amazing. | 


But thou muſt wait for that event _ 
Perhaps the change is never meant — 
Till then, with me, thy pencil will not ſhine - — 
Till then, old red-K nos d Wi ſon's art 
i. hold its em apire o er my heart, - 

By Britain left in poverty to pine. 
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But, honeſt Vilſon, never mind, 
Immortal praiſes thou ſhalt find, 
And for a dinner have no cauſe. to fide —— 
Thou ſtart'ſt at my prophetic rhimes — 


Don't be impatient for thoſe times; 
Wait till thou haft been dead an hundred year | 
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Fl. Cofway ! Tm aſham'd to fay 
Thou own'ft the title of R. A. 

I fear to damn thee twas the devil's ſending = 
some honeſt calling quickly find, | 

And bid thy wife her kitchen mind, 

Or ſhirts and ſhifts be making or be mending, 


- 


If madam cannot make a ſhirt, 

Or mend, or from it waſh the dirt, 

Better than paint --- the poet for thee feels . 
Or take a ſtitch up in thy ſtocking, 
(Which for a wife is very ſhocking), 

I pity the condition of thy heels. 


ff 


What + vanity was in your ſkulls, 
To make you act fo like two fools,. 
T Fon yn daubs, tho made with wondrous pains out? 


Could | 


' : 


r > 9” — — — — 


* 1 a —_ 
r ee earn 17 tn; 
| 
b * 


| They truly are not worth a half a ferthing. 


Could Raphael's angry ghoſt ariſe 


And on the figures caſt his eyes, 
He d catch a piſtol up, and blow your: brains out. 
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Sy nass a "OR I ween, 
I better works than yours have ſeen --- 
| You'll fay no compliment can well be colder --- 
Why as you ſcarce are in your prime, 
And wait the ſtrengthning hand of time, 8 


-I hope that you 11 im e as you grow a 


Barret, I think that 770 haſt. tells — — : . 

But truſt me not that genius vaſt, —_— 
On which thou oft haſt {lily made thy brags - — 

Thy landſcapes, bonfires ſeem to be, 

And in thy buſtling clouds I ſee 


| Methinks the e of ak] rags. 


0 Catton, our poor 8 93 [ 
Suppreſs thy traſh another year; 
Nor of thy folly make us fay a hard thing --- 
And lo! thoſe daubs amongſt the many, . 
Painted by Mr. Edward Penny 
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'D E A R Peine me like Like the Saint, 
A man of gol pel art, and paint, 
T hy pencil flames not with poetic fury : 
If heav'n's fair angels are like thine, 
Our bucks, I think, O grave Divine, 
May meet in t other world the nymphs of Drury. 
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The infant foul 1 don. t admire: 5 
It boaſteth more of fleſh than e — 
The picture, Peters, never will adorn ye 
And lo! the red- fac d little finger 
Seems to have made a heatty dinner, 
Before it ventur rd on ſo long a journey. 


Angelica my 1 dit gains — 
Her art ſo ſweetly canvaſs ſtains | --- 
Her dames ſo Grecian | give me ſuch delight # 
But were ſhe married to ſuch males, 3 
As figure in her painted tales — 
I fear ſhe'd find a e wedding night. | 
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W E L L - -pleas'd thy horſes, Stubbs, : view, 

And eke thy dogs to nature true: : 
modern artiſts match thee if they can — 
Such animals thy genius ä 25 { oy 
Then ſtick, I beg thee, 'to the brute,” © 
And meddle | not with Woman, nor with Id Fe 
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: Abd now for Mr. Nathan | "i _ 
A portrait thou'rt, as muck. alone, pry 
1 As in his landſcape Hands the unrival'd Claude 8 — 
E Of. pidmes I have ſeen endugh, n ee f 
| Mot vile, Woſt exectable ſtuff! . 
5 But none ſo bad as 2 875 I vou, to God. FE 'Y 
4 * Thus i in the 1 55 painting loyal | 5 
= Sublime I've ſung to artiſts toyaſQ. 5. 
* With labour pains the Muſe hath Tore been cin 
ll And yet each academic face, VVV 

I fear me, hath not got the "grace, 
To ſmile mw * F tis heat 5 f 


